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At which time Re was entertained by that honourable COMPANY. 
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Tothe Tune of 


A Dmi.e nor noble Sir, that you ſhonld heare 
+ + B aſts eccho out your acclamations here, 
And thoſe whom narure had ronguety'd, ſhould breake 
Thee filent Chaines your fulmourh'd praiſe to ſpeake 

Ir is no wonder Sir, fince that to you ; 
The admiration of a greaters due, | 
Whilſt by your hands have curb'd che furious rage 
Of Steele, and have reſtor*d our golden age, 

This Brittiſh Iſle by nacure fram'd to be 
Of the grear World the grand Epuome 
Whom Neptunecircling in his briny armes 
Hatch made Rows from forreigne foes alarmes, 

And Providence ſo ſeaced, thar fhe ſeemes 

By her to priſe all other Diadems ; | y 
And yerhad ſherhus freed from forraigne Warres 
Rear her owne Bowels with inceftine jarres, 

And when no force of ſupercilious Spaine ; 

Nor power of furious France could from hir gaine, 
Hir wealth and honour, ſhe of both bereaves 
Hir ſelfe; and gives them to his baſeſt (laves 
He whoſe brave Heroes in the dayes of yore 
Could beat down others Sceptors or reſtore 
Thea at her will : now did hir own berray 
Andro her ſelfe, her ſelfe did make a prey. 

"Oh fooliſh Nation, whilſt chou ſoughe robring 
Subje&ion to thee from thy Soveraigne K:ng 
Forgets in Bodies ruine muſt be red a 
When Members Rebels turn againſt che Head, 
A peoplewho turn Trayrors to their K:ng 
Muſt needs themſelves inro deſtruQion bring 
Moſt deſperateis their caſe, nor canlI rate : 
The miſchiefes which ſucceed a headlefle State, 
This you have prov'd, and now you ſadly ſee 


— 


TI ll never Leave thee more, 


Rebellion recompenc'd with milſerie ; 

But ile be fileur here, and will no more 

Thus ſmartly 1ub you taw, and galled fore 
Since here you came nor to lamenr, or make 
A Faſt, but feaſt for your Redemptions ſake, 
Andtwas co you great Sir they did intend 
And toyour praiſe I ſhould my Speeches bend 
And think nor Sir thar your renowned name; 
Receives derra&ion inthe rols of fame. 

By being ſung by me ; for though char here 
My guards and followers doe nor appeate 


To ſhow my greatnefle yet at my Command 
The Purrefto bor and as my Subjcas ftand 


-Andthough I boaſt my ſelfe a mighty King 

My greateſt Honour is your praiſe to ſing 

Let Rome no more her Fabius ſhow or boaſt 

His moderate prudence ſav'd her being loſt ; 

Since you have juſtly bragge, your wife delaies 
Have fav'd a Nation Crownd your ſelfe with Baies; 
Had you been furious any have caſt the Dye 

Of War, we now might all ig aſhes lye ; 
Triumph'd one by our foes, when now we ſee 
Englandreſtorcd to irs Liberty 

By rhiQur prudence nothing now remaines 
recompence our other paines, 
d'EHown your merits, whilſt you and our Qrife 
By givigg, Head as well as Body life. 

The Members you have joyn'd, yet they're but dead, 
Whilſt&hus they ſtand difſever'd from the Head 
Procycd han George, and as thou haſt brought down 
The Traytors, ſo reſtore the lawfull Crown, 

Thar after ages may thee juſtly call | 


ReſtorSof thy Country, KING andall. - 
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T he Reader may take notice thatthis is the right Speech, ſung by 
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